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The PREFACE. 


As the Title-Page of this little Performance will ſuffici- 


ently acquaint the Reader with the Occafion, fo few Words 


will explain it's Intention, which indeed is little more than only 
to beſpeak his ſerious Conſideration on the innumerable but 
MELANCHOLY Conſequences that muſt necgſſarily attend the 
following ©* « Multitude to do Evil.” 


That this (beſides their ſetting the Parrrxx) is but the 7co 

inguiſhing Character of the GREAT, is as confpicueus 
as the Miszxy they complain of; and for which there is no 
other Remedy than by a Mortification of the Pride that deſpiſes 
it, to ſubmit to the Advice of it's PISI IAN ; tis Pity but 
ſuch only were the SurrerErs, as that poſlibly might work 
their AMENDMENT. 


If the Reader then is one of theſe Delinguents, he may eaſily 
account for his own Unhappineſs, and by a Reformation that will 
render him HONOURABLE, as eaſily eſcape the Deftrudtion : be- 
fides enjoying through Life, that uncommon but invaluable Pri- 


vilege of enforcing his Advice by his ExAurt x. 


One Thing indeed is to be fear'd—there will not be found 
many to copy it—coopD ExamPLEs, if one may judge from 4p- 
fearances, are by moſt People thought juſt goed for nothing; how- 
ever he will have this for his Comfort, that beſides the Teſti- 
mony of his own Conſcience (an Approbation that is a preſent 
Reward) he will at a more Id rORTANT Tribunal, be not only 
heard but aryLauDed! 


I have now only jull to obſerve, that tho“ the Szyle of theſe 
Verſes may be thought full ſevere for the Provocation, yet as their 
Deffen is BENEVOLENT, it is Pity that Critici/ar ſhould defeat it; 
and as not to ſee the Miſconduct of Mankind muſt be either 
Affectation or Stupidity : ſo to fee and x enter our Proteſt muſt 
imply a Species of Indifference that borders on Guilt or Bar- 
BAKITY—* Thou Halt in any wiſe rebuke thy Brother,” &c. be- 
ing no lefs an Injundtion of Humanity, than it is a Document 
of ruar Revelation whoſe Genius is unzounDeD Benevo- 
lence. 


May the Reader then reliſh the RemonsTrance, and 

purſuing it, give the ALaxzm— as it not only concerns the 

TEMPORARY Welfare of a Kingdom—but relates to the Hap- 

N that never can end but with the GOD 
it! 


London, Jan. 1, 1774. 
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La CLOCHE de | AME. 


FART 4 


T Morn we breathe, ere Night condemn'd we die, 

} Laviſh the Day, nor dream it's Exit nigh ; 

Jaſt as on this no more Importance hung, 

Than fairied Tales of Infant-Faines ſung. 

Borne on the Wing our Eyes indignant fur 

The Shroud—the Grave—the Cofan, or it's Urs, 

The folemn DizGz that ſtrikes the conſcious Ear, 

Is heard unfelt, or liſtn'd with a Seer. 


h Some Spirit's gone—but whither it is fled, 

10 Hau left the World, or what announce the Dead, 
Who here can know—or knowing would declare, 
To damp the joyous, or deject the Fair ? 

« How cruel this! Avaunt yon pealing Foe! 

„% We've heard your Song, nor farther want to know, 

„As all beyond is Fiction in Diſguiſe : 

„Religion, Prie/ftcraft, and it's Verdit—Lzes. 

«« Ceaſe then your Din, nor ſullen grate our Ears, 

«© With Sounds of Sadu;y/i—like the Fab: of Tears. 

The Thought's enough—pray, give this Tinkling o'er 
20“ Hang up the Crd *, nor MaLaGriDE us more.” 


J 


The Mourners walk —and let 'em ſtill walk on: 


"Tis done — they paſs—the Corpſe to them unknown . 
Theſe care not seas neither yet their own. 


— — 


* The Bell-Rope. 


(4) 


This harmleſs Ke! does every Bliſs confound : 
Nor more by Reas'ning than Amuſement drown'd. 
Vain every Effort from the Craft of Fear, 
To choak it's Eccho, or divert it's Ear. 
A magic Ghoſt—no magic Arts can charm : 

30 No Spell diſable, and no Bribe diſarm. 
It all defies, and equal laughs to ſcorn | 
The tinkling Cymbal, or the clamorous Horn. 


And yet how ſtrange! this little ul Sound: 


But hark ! "tis mate—yet do it's Vibrings ceaſe ? | 
Don't he remain, and Tomonawk your Peace? 
« 'Tis Hyp—'tis Cold—“ tis Vapours—it is” — What; 
Why—all you fear, and wiſh that it were nat. 
The ſecret Sting of ſecret Dread betray'd : 
It funds a Warning —if *tis never made : 
As He * that gives it—gives it as his Trade, 


40 What then the Cauſe? to trace is worth our while: 
That ar which ſooths, and oft makes Sorrow ſmile: 
Should thus diſguſt—nay, e'en with Pain torment 
The Proud—the Coca the Gay—the Iungcent. 

There muſt be ſomething—let who will abuſe: 
That ſo minute can sucu Effects produce ! 


Ye Men of Neaſen who would deem it hard, 
To have it thought, ye were by Nothing ſcar d: 
Yet card ye were—tho* ſome STzxTOREAx ſtorm'd: 
Addreſs'd the Public and heir Ears inform'd. 
5o Why hid the Cauſe ? from Policy conceal d: 
And now for once as candidly unveil'd, 


Thus [zfant-Sages, whom their Nurſes wean, 
Shut both their Eyes and think their Face unſeen. 


60 


30 
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But ſeen ve both: And what is more—fſcen thro* - 
Thin as diſguis'd, and as tranſparemt—troe. 


”"T'is your own Zart—that Magazine replete, 
Witch all that's vain, and all that's meanly great : 
"Tis your cwn Life—that cifſipated Scene 
Of wild Uproar—Abſurdity and Sin, | 
That flames «vithout from Phrenzy's Flame within. 
That reſtive Spart of ſelf voluptuous Rage, 
That glares a Pantheon, or that ſtruts a Stage. 


But PreasurE's all! and Want of Tafte the Crime: 
And—“ Who would cenſure what relieves from Time : 
„ That Weight exon»! that dread, oppreſive Load, 
„% That finks Creation, and would fink a—Cod 7 
„% Tremendous Causnu! that better than ſuſtain: 

«© Mankind were Deonflers, and their Sphere the Main! 


Thus reaſon you ! wham Reaſon ſeems t' have left, 

Of all but Face and human Form bereft. 

How juſt Return! fuch 'Freachery to leave, 

To Schemes that plavyue and Syſtems that deceive. 
Elſe ye muff know the Exp for which was giv'n. 
What met improv'd—improves a Hell to Heaven, 

Or ſad Reverſe! as your owa Feelings tell, 

Inverts the Scene, and turns that Iicav'n to Hell / 


30 every Gift as every Grace beſtow'd : 
Ine Boon of Nature, or the. Ciſt of God: 
Each in their Place fuläl their dread latent: 
impreſs our Peace or Ramp its Puniſhment. 


But car it be that aſter all we've heard, 
Such Men as You can by a Sond be fear'd. 
What Herxors paunick'd? and their Cyorer mov'd 
Et what when C:iiren their great grand Sires H. 
Fir'd at the Sound would let their Ratths drop: 
And haſte ambitious to kelp pull the Rope. 
Sweat at the Toil—made Pleaſure by the Pain: 
Then breatulz!: tugg the fallying Cord again. 

| That 


That ſuch as You ſhould at a Sound chagrin, 
go Were ſomething ſere beyond Conception ſeen. 
Something between a Wonder and a Spell: 
And but for Shame—might rank a Miracuie! 


Who then can this as credible receive : 
May well be ſpar d whatever he believe. 
AxoTrytrs World! or that this Winch of yours, 
The fame your Bea from galling Girt endures ! 


Ye Men of Hi Who breathe a folter'd Air, 
With Hebbes—with Hume—with SH /oury and Voltaire 2 
Can none of theſe an Antidote ſup ply: 
100 Or /awve the Sons of Valo from to die?” 
Can none of theſe afford one ſingle Prop, 
To ſtay your Firmne/s or ſupport it's Hope ? 
Can none of theſe ove Argument produce 
To ftamp ProzatTum on it's ſacred Uſe? 
They cannot oze—not een their Oaru avails : 
Where all muſt fink if what they banter *—/ails ? 


Yet this is Zi /—and by you Pradlice giv'n, 
To ſerve Coxrruyrrion and then mer! Heav'a ! 
What Wonder then—(but can ye bear the Words?) 
110 That Knells are Thunders and their Tinklings—Sr2y0rds 2 
Vain every Art—nay, cen vour Art to hide, 
What gulls your Wiches as it galls your Pride: | 
Till Death diſpatch—or Suicior decide. 


Luxurious Arts! the Bane of mural Senſe: 
Ambirion's Swell or Burſt of Opulence. 
That ſhuns no Labour and that ſpares no Price: 
T' improve a Faſhion or import a Vice. 


— — 


* Divixe REVTLAT Io —cqually the Scorn and Terror of 
theſe 1LLUsTGAIous Champions in the Science of Scepticiſm and 
Blaſphemy—the firſt has been dead near theſe hundred years—the third 
(che Author of the Characteriſtics) theſe ſeventy—the other two are 
fill alive, and feem ſuffered to exiſt as PROOTs of the PROVviDeEnCE 
they LAUGH at, 


Your 
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Your Plea as baſe—** Ir ſerves the public Guad. 
Does what 1xXFLAMEs then mitigate the Blood ! 
120 It ſcatters Riches and inſpires Trade: 
« The Bare have Covering and the Hungry Bread: 
This all /ounds well—but founds it not a Carſe, 
If ſpoil'd the Virtuous and the Bad made worſe ? 


Inrexxat Plea! while ſuch Examyrtes ftand : 
To ſpread (like Pe, Infection thro? the Land. 
Ceaſe then from theſe—or never more pretend 
Yourſelves, or Ca/ar's, or the Puniic's Friend. 


Trrins ! theſe alone whom Virtue's Magnet draws, 
To aid her Wiſhes or to grace her Cauſe. 
130 All elſe is 'Trxas4—no Matter <vhere they meet: 
The Court—the Camp—the Temple—or the Street : 
What Rank ſaluted or what ame you greet. 


P24 M0 II. 


HUS far digreſsd—we here afreſh return: 
13 And freſh renew d, afreſu reſlective mourn, 
Anether Reaſon for thoſe Horrors give, 

That laſt for Life, and then ror tver live! 


Hire then it lies—not one of you but feel, 
And but for Shame—or Shame's Award could tell, 
What drawn a Portrait would aurtrait a HTL! 


That then is rung that wwrings the very Heart: 

Guil:'s biting Anguih at Reflectien's Dart, 

10 A ſecret Jar that ſhocks your inmoſt Soul: 
Drawn with the Cord, and anſwering to it's Tu. 
Internal Ene!l! that peals a fad Rehearſe: 
While nameleſs Fears with nameleſs Sorrows pierce. 
Struck home a Truth that ſtrikes the forſual Brealt: 
Unmans it's Courage and aum it's Reit. 
Proves what is heard is but a Signal blown 
To make us hear—till heard it as our can! 


j 


($) 


But come—a Moment—and we'll eaſe your Taſk : 
Hear then the Muſe in milder Accents aſk. 


Nor ſtalking Ghoſt the Midnight-Meſſage bring: 
Will that prevent or this extract the Sting ? 

Ye know it can't—your Conduct /ives the Proof: 
Your every Art to hide or drive aloof 

That Foe of Thought, that like a Poniard ſteel'd, 
Recoils a Force—redoubl'd as repell'd. 


20 Say then no Luan doleful Pa! ſhould ring: 


— — witty — eve — — 
— 


Your Noon-Day Viſont and your Moon-light Dreams, 
To ſtem the Torrent or divert it's Streams. 

| 30 It's Tide revolts and as a Deluge flows ; 

| O'erwhelms each Babel and each Mound o'erthrows. 
| Plucks from it's Hold the £«chor of your Joys: 

| Diſparts its Cable and its Strength deſtroys. 


In vain your Strife—in vain your Cob-web Schemes : | 


Say ſtill nought heard but the ſweet Syron Tongue: 
. The Holla Viol or the Charmer's Song: 

F. > Corelli's Thunders—more than hal{-divice : 

1 That ſhook the Spheres and raptur d all the Mage: 
| Could theſe or lull your Wretchedneſs to ſleep : 

Or bid your Fears a trembling Silence keep * 

| 40 Not one avail—while heard diſtinct vz, 

| Guilt's louder Murmur at the Face of Sia! 


Say—could the Clappers of ten thouſand B. - 
Or all the Clang of twice ten thouſand Kxe//s, 
More horrid peal—or Sounds more horrid bre:':, 
Than he would utter could their Language ſpeak ? 


* 


" #olus' Harp an Inſtrument of Muſic, whoſe Sounds are pro- 
duced by the paſſing of Wind ove: it's Strings. 


> A famous Compoſer in the Beginning of the la& Century, 
whoſe Works and Memory will live as long as reus Tale aud 
Harmony exilt. | 
© The Muszs fo called from their NUstzER. | 
| Would 


(9) 
Would it not ſeem, if hee might once be heard, 
As Hell aue , and her Gates unbarr'd ? 
Where tortur'd Fiends in torturing Anguiſh moan : 
And howl in Chains their unremitted Groan ? 
50 Would not the Charmer and the Syren Tongue, 
Sound more like BzLLowinG than the Voice of Seng? 
Cecilian Notes of ſoft melodious Tyre, 
As Shrieks of Victims on the Racks of Fire? 
Each Note a Burſt of Thunder at the Ear: 
That peal'd PzxpitTioN as it peal'd Deſpair! * 


What mean ye then thus ſullen to repine : 
Or meaner ftill like whimp'ring Infants whine ? 
Has then your Senor never heard before 
Theſe latent Thunders from their Caverns roar ? | 
| 60 Like bounding Surges on the Atlantic Shore. 
Ne'er have ye heard Compun#ion's plaintive Din: 
Or felt it's Clamours at the Sight within ? 
Nor that ſmall Voice i»/ffin#iwve in your Breaft : 
So oft returning and as oft repreſt: 
That Voice of Wisdou calling to her Sn: 
«« Give me % Heart—and mine with thine is oxs !”” 


* As it may very probably be here objected, that the forming ſuch 
UREMENDOUS Reflections and Interences on fo trifling an Occaſion, is 
carrying Matters rather tos far---I would juit beg Leave to aſk a ſerious 
Quettion on this Matter, and then ſubmit it to the cool and diſpaſſionate 
Reaton of the Partics themſelves, or their Defenders for the Anſwer. 


In the firſt Place then, wuo do you really think are the greateſt En- 
thufiaſts or Fanatics---THOSE who amidit their moſt ſangulue Enjoy- 
ments and Diverſions are terrified like ſo many frighted Shecp---or ex- 
aſperated like fo many Furies, at the Sound of the ToLLING of a 
BELL ---or the Men, who beſides bearing this and much more, could 
hear the Report of the LAST TRUMPET, not only without Fear, but 
with TrrumPH? And 


2, Wuo act the moſt rational and man!y---yourſelves who RAVE at 
fo inſignificant a Circumſtance (like Beings TORMENTED before the 
Time) or thoſe who judging of your Situation from the general Tenor 
of it's Conduct, only take this ſcaſonable Oprortunity of reaſoning with 
you on your own Principles----if you have any---and ui couverting 
thoſe Emotions to your ADVANTAGE? 

| C If 


| 
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If ne'er ye did—'tis Time that /omerhing ſhou'd 
Unlock your Horrors and ff your Blood. 
Your Sleep arouſe—your Slumbers diſconcer: : 
10 To probe your Danger as it probes your Heart. 
Cut to the Quick and bar'd your ev'ry 'Thaught : 
Leſt ripe for Vengeance into Judgment brought, 
Ye graſp the Bar as Veſſels of it's Doom: 

For deeper Death and deeper Wrath to come ! 


Hail! kind Aru! whoſe Terrors bid you ſeek, 
Peace with the Pure, and Mercy with the Meek / 
Search for Delights ye never yet have found 
*Midt Folly's Madneſs or the madd*ning Round 
Of frantic Joys that vaniſh e'er you ſeize : 

80 Fly your Embrace and plague you as they pleaſe - 
Whoſe phantom'd Forms elude th' expectant Eye: 
Implunge their STinG and as avenging Dye. 
Leave you to reap the Harveſt of your Shame : 
While Diſappointment but renews the Flame / 


Thus fed with Husxs, immortal Spirits faint : 
Curſe the Supply and then accurſe it's Ware. 
Wonder the Cauſe that after all their Pain; 
The Prize ſtill diſtant and it's Hope ſtill vain. 


Like peeviſh Children that ſeek ſomething u. 


go And this indulg'd fome other Toy purſue. 


Eager to catch the preſent as the paſt : 

They gape their Wiſhes and then gaſp their Laf# / 
By ſudden Death or lingering Pain remov'd, 
From all they hated as from all they lov'd : 
They die to know—what ſhould before been known, 


« That Loss of G OD—is Loſs of it in ONE! 


Thus long delay'd—too long alas! deferr'd, 
Ye call unanſwer d and implore unheard. 
Then ſhall ye wiſh—but ah! ſhall wiſh in vain, 


100 That Life reſtor d, ye might re-hear again, 


_ = = 
— — — — 
© 


With «villing Ear, the Sounds ye would era/+, 
And in that Sound the Clarionets of Gravze. 
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Now heard no more! your Doom—your own DSA. 
„ Grant us but this— tis all our Wants require. 
„ [ot us alone nor more our Quiet peal, 
« With Sounds as odious as the Sound of Hell. 
« Hence then for Love—let every Troubler ceaſe : 
« And tho” we perih—let it be in Pace“ 


"Tis done—ye ſhall—only remember this; 


110 "Twas You that aſk'd—'twas You that wiſh'd amz/+. 


So where they go, whoſe Sins are gone before : 
Shall ye go down to re-aſcend no more ! 

Is this your Fate ?—and can ye then reſent 

The Love that warns—the Hand that would prevent 
Your final Loſs ?—ls Infult a Return, 

For Sighs that weep, and nameleſs Pangs that burn ? 
But ſuch your Pride! that Gulph of Wretchedneſs! 
That ſtains your Life and poiſons all it's Peace. 
That Serpent dire—that reſtleſs Worm «within : 

120 That gnaws your Vitals as it feeds your Sin! 


Still fond to live—yet curs'd the Parent-womb : 
Afraid to die—yet invocate the Tomb ! 
Delirium- an! of more than Lanar-ftile : 
Can Grief refrain? or Sen forbear to ſmile, 
To hear your Means and yet your Non/en/e fee ? 
The true Sunttur of Self- 2b/ardiry ! 


What need we more —muſt not all Arguing fail, 
Where neither Hape nor Menace can prevail? 
Where all is ſenſeleſs —or all Senſe oBDuRr'd : 


139 E'en Conſcience r and it's Light obſcur'd ! 


PART 


112) 
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ST then all Suit—all fair Remonſtrance ceaſe 
The Means of Mercy as the Bane of Peage ! 
Muft ye have Reſt till that ſad Hour arrive, 
When keener Pains and keener Pangs revive ? 
The dreaded Moment of unwelcome Death, 
That ſtops all Reas'ning as it ſtops your Breath. 
When all is Doubt or Darkneſs to the Blind - 
The proud of Heart or profligate of Mind. 
The greedy Sons of Mauuox's golden-Cheat, 
10 The immers'd in Pleaſure or profane of Writ. 


The hard Oryxzss0r of the helpleſs Poor: 
That robs their Piztance to compleat his Store. 
Would ſtarve a Kingdom to ergro/s it's Pelf : 
And earth infcrib'd—** Moxoroiry to Str“ 


The gambling Suan uninur'd to Tail - 
SPENDTHRIFTS that glut and Thieves that glaan the Spoil. 
With brainleſs Heirs who waſte beyond Controul : 
What Chance to rape has coſt a Father's Sour. 

The Men of Goit whoſe Ardors ſcorn a Price: 
zo And % for Virtue as the ZesrT of Vice. 


The ferwvile Herd of Britain's penfion'd SrExs: 
Who court your Carva/s and then clinch your Geer: ©. 
For ſeven long Years faſt hitch the penal Chain: 
Then favear you're rxtE—to be forſworn again. 


— — 


* An old Engliſh Word for the Traces er Trammels in which 
Horſes, &c. are put to draw: and is here uſed in a figurative Senſe, 
to expreſs that State of voluntary but milerab'e Bondage, into which 
every Man, that either bribes, or is brib'd by another, puts both him- 
felf, his Country, ind Pofterity, fo far a Conduct of this Kind can 
contribute towards it: and againſt which every Man that has the leaſt 
Regar for auy of the abovementioned has a Right to enter his 
Proteſt. 


The 
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The ily Bankrupt with Exchange of Face: 
That yields his Scair and aſks a further Grace: 
Vows on his Taoru—a Word dell before. 
Like Kettles mended—to run out no more. 

The cruel PazexT or the graceleſs Son: 
30 By each reproach'd—if not by each andone. 


The ſpurious FRIEND whoſe Light Deception ſmile : 
AcewTs that filch—or Guarvians that beguile: 
The Law-Incendiary that ſerments a Strife : 

The faithleſs HussAN D or unfaithful Wirz. 

The implacant Bre-#s that burn windifive Fires: 
Or ant Braves whom Honour's Hil: inſpires. 


The Sravzs of Vice in embelmatic Coat: 

The the Fox—the Lioa—or the Coat. 
The gripug LaxnpLorD or litigious ParesT, 

40 That quotes for Sanfior what were elſe a Jef. 
The crafty Srarzsuax that enjoys your Fate: 
Each cringing CourTitr and each Toor of State. 
The treacherous SzxvanTs of each public Truſt : 
The wenal Council or the Jupce unjuſt. 


Who yet your Honour and your Credence claim : 
Their own Detector and their Party's Shame. 
The furious Tribes of Rome's be-phrenſied Brood: 
Who curſe your Creed and then attaint your Blood. 
70 Art theſe and more than Records can recount: 
A dreadful Group! to Numbers dread Amount: 
ur ſhudder more the Tinkiing of a Kurt: 
Than Children Godblizs or than Atheiſts— HTT. 
And well they may —ſince that which Consciexnce chinks 
Each Kell re-echoes, and each Eccho ciixks *, 


The rotten PaTxiorTs of diviffve Aim: } 


_—_— —— 


The Author here thinks it is neceſſary (in order to preclude the 
Imputation of private or perſonal Invective) as he can do it ſafely, fo 
SOLEMNLY to declare, that in all this long Catalogue of Delinquents 
he has not had one fingle Individual in his Eye---ſo that though it is 
called © a SATYR,” and is one--»the Attack is upon Manxers not 
* Meg 
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Muſt then this be—and no one Word be faid ] 


To wake your Dotage or diſturb your Head: 
To eſcape the Perils that ſurround it's Bed. 
Must all this be—and you at Eaſe remain: 
60 While Toryzr wreathes her everlaſtivg Chain: 
It muſt not—$s#4aLL not—therefore now prepare 
Another Song and. other Sounds to hear. 


Hear then anbcard and hark unfelt before, 

Another Pzat and other Thunders roar. 
Tuuxpers! whoſe Voice ſhall rive old Caaos' Bed: 
Call up the Living and convoke the Dead. 

Drive to the Bar the Felons of their Tomb, 

With theſe to hear—with theſe divide their Doom 


* Go ye from mz—from ws ye acur/ed go: 
70 To endles Griefs and everlaſting Woe ! 


« Go ye from hence—where Hope ſhall never come : 
To endleſs Shades of everlaſting Gloom! 


« Go ye from hence—ye Victims of mine Ire : 
« To endleſs Chains and everlaſting Fire?“ 


Hear then ye Foorts ! who redden at a Spell- 
And ferious aſk'd—your Thought: as ſerious tell. 


Say if you can—where xow will you appeal ? 
Or whom accuſe the Causz of what you feel ? 
Theſe new-born Terrors at that Tauurzr's Sound, 
$0 That rends the Rocks and jarrs the cleaving Ground? 


— 


—— 


Men- ſo far from it, that as he moſt ſeriouſly congratulates thoſe who 
are ſo happy as to have eſcaped the general Contagion, fo has he no 
leſs Veneration and Eſteem for ſuch as having ſeen the Error of 
their Ways, do now give that moſt ſure, if not only certain Tetti- 
mony of it---by a Reverſe of Conduct no leſs RESPECTABLE than 
CONnSPICUOUS---DOLESTI JUSTITIa DEBITOR, 


Say 
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Say —if Confuſbon's Pe permit: 
Why all theſe Horrors at the Judgment Seat ? 
From whence that You—while Worlds exulting land 
Thus ſhrink with Mrtitrons on the aber Hand? 
Whence dread the Ruin that impending lowers : 
The Bolts of Thunder or the Hail of Showers ? 


Why flee your Feet (or would) the alarming Voice 
That hails zar Ghoſts, while other Ghoſts rejaice. 
Why firuck ye rave as frantic with Amaze: 


go At Nature's Death or Diſſolution's Blaze? 


Why points the Law it's Javelias at yow Head: 
And holds you Awving but to ftrike you Dead ? 
It ſtands confot—tho* once your wants Pride 
Avow'd in Act what yet it's Words denied: 
Your Boſom Sin—the Sin your Boſom lov'd : 
Who died unchang'd for living unreprov'd. 


But not to upbraid the future or the pa/ - 
We plead the pre/int to prevent the Las r. 
Plead with your/elves a Moment to rewierw - 


100 E'er Horz takes Wing and fleets her laſt Adieu. 


Bids you—““ Farxewzii” as bid by you the fame: 
No more to bear your Burden or it's Blame! 


Now then the Hour—and xow the accepted Time 
That blots each Act or ratikes it's Crime. 
On every State imprints the eternal Sal 
„% Be HoLY this—and that us Horr f11!.” 
No more revers'd th' unalter'd Sraur remains : 
Eternal WHITENESS or eternal Sr arxs ! 


Thus plead the Men your Wit has oft uri 


110 With Scorn rejefted—as with Hate 4eſpis'd. 


Sport of your Mirth—but Terror of your Name : 
Who bare your Burden as they bore it's Shame. 
Whoſe Zeal ye flouted—as Enthuſiaſts deem's : 
Their Meſſage lighted : and their G OD blaſphem'd. 


Thus 
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Thus plead the Men of fmpartheric Grace: 
Whoſe Dunder were Won oz and that Wonder—Pratiss ! 
Who, tho* in Darkneſs, yet eſchew'd the Night - 
Their Dewn—Salvation, and their Evening—Light. 

To whom of Gzacz the vont Bent was giv'n: 
120 Here to purſue and there aſſume their Heav'n ! 


Warrz—might this Prayer—this Wiſh benign aſpires 
Yourſelves ſhould rank the roxtmosrT of it's Choir. 
High in uis Strength—as in his Foxm compleat ! 
Whom Angels woasnir and Archangels GERT. 


Sav'd by a Pow'r to all but Hzav'x unknown: 
And Troszs whom Heav'n wouch/afes to call rT7's own. 


Such the Diſtinction that ſubſiſts between 

This World of V% and the Worlds uxsEEN ! 

That bright Exyanss where Joys ſpontaneous riſe : 

130 Blaze from their Fouxrt and LusTr: all the Skies. 
Where ALL is &EAL that can real be: 

Exiſtence Lirzg—and Time ETERNITY} 


THE END, 


VIGILIANA NOVISSIMA: 


O R, 
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The REFORMED WATCHMAN. 
(As a Moper. for their InviraT1oNn and ExameLt) 


To ALL 


His Graver Brethren of the LAN THOxx. 


B Y 


Their moſt ſincere and affectionate Friend and Servant, 


PHILOTHEUS LUCERNALTS. 


% He calleth to me out of Seir—WATCHMAN! bar of 
«« Night ?=WATCHMAN ! avbat of the Night?“ 


WarTcny. © The Nicur cometh and alſo the Morxixc: If 
Je WILL enquire——ENQUIRE ye—return and come 


ISA. xx1. 11, 12. 


LOND 0; 


Printed for J. TOWERS, Bookſeller, at No. 111, in 
For e-STzaeer, CarypiiGaTE. 


M DCC LXXIV, 


| Licenſed accoring to 4 of Parliament. ] 


TO THE 
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OU have in the following Yer/cles a Specimen for a very 
neceſſary Reformation in a Matter of ſome little Im- 
portance ; ſo that it will henceforth be your own Fault if the 
Cauſe of your Complaint be not remedied. 


That ſomething more is your Due than barely the reverſionary 
Congratulations of your BrLLMan, who walks off as gravely 
with your Contribution as if he had actually contributed to 
your Hiſtructian, will hardly admit of a Diſpute—Why there- 
fore Tos, who ſhould be his Judges, ſhould continue to en- 
courage (at an annual Zxpence) an annual Rotation of 
Nanſenſe, or have their Ears Hring' in the Night with what 
they are aſhamed to read over in the Day, is certainly beſt 
anſwered by an AmenDMENT. 


It is true, indeed, that Cy/fom and Ignorance have long pre- 
cluded the Expectation of any Thing better however, if the 
Poſſibility, as well as the Propriety of an Alteration, may be 
admitted (and you are willing to abide by the Difference) the 
Publiſher of this humble Performance (to whom it is /ega/ly 
ſecured) will readily ſupply the Demand. 


They are already printed in Sheets, to be tranſmitted to 
a very reſpectable place in the Country, where it is to be 
hop'd, that the honeſt Bard who has adepied them, will find 
it turn out to his Advantage: and he wII I, if inftead of 
loitering at the Door for his Box, he prudently defers it 


till—ro-uoRROw. 


They are now reduced to /. Form, for another Reaſon, 
viz, the Conveniency of an Advertiſement—unleſs, therefore, 
you ſtill chuſe to be put off with the anniverſary} FAR RAO 
of Grubſtreet, you may, for once, at leaſt, be a iu better 
accommodated—inſiſt therefore on an Alteration of Diet, or 
never more complain of the CooxERY. 


Or 


( 9) 


3,» o * | - 
A 4 
- . 
£ v005c088 wo 20000608 < 
o * 
” * * 


WW >» 
* 
= 
A 


* 


VIGILIANA NOFISSIMA : 


O R, 


The REFORMED WATCHM 


AN. 


1. The EXORDIUM; or, BELLMAN's ADDRESS. 


NCE more kind Sis, my Muſe a Tribute brings, 
That *chance might pleaſe the Courteſy of Kings : 

At leaſt *twill Yours, whoſe Candor aſks no more, 

Than Tauru dare venture from her hone? Store. 


Not rich like thoſe by ancient Mag: brought 
As at this Time to Bethlebem's lowly Cor; 
Where lay in State amidit the Prutes Abode, 
Heav'n's Sight Wonder—an ix AKN ATT GOD! 


But humble Reverence for your generous Boon, 
That aids his Toil, and makes that Toil your own : 
For which, his Zeal ſhall not forget your Care; 
But bleſt with Life renew the following Year. 


* The Epiphany, commonly called © Twelfth-day, January 6. 
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2. On 
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2. On NEW YEAR' DAY, Jarnvazyr 1. 


LD Year farewell! thy Rival's at the Door: 

Farewell thy Follies and their guilty Score / 
Farewell our Sins and every Crime—Adieu : 
While meet Converſſon uſhers in the new. 


That Circumciſion of the new-born Soul: 
That prunes the Heart and fertilates the IFhole. 


3. On ST. PAUL. 25. 


RAISE to the Porrer whoſe Love's unerring Dart 
Transfix'd a Saul and rent his Jew: Heart! 
His Darkneſs ſcatter d and his Mind inform'd, 
While ſweet Remorſe his melting Boſom warm'd. 


Sven was the Man! whom Mercy's Eye ſcwere, 
Struck to the Earth and ſtopt his man Career. 
Bid him—* % —and riſing from the Ground, 
« Go forth and preach the Mercy he had found!” * 


He was beheaded under the Roman Emperor Nuno, about forty 
Years after his Converſion. 


4. Own rur PURIFICATION, vurcarty CALLED 
«© CANDLEMAS-DAY.” Fipkvary 2. 


F Meek neſsVirtue— Innocence and Peace, 
Look'd thro* the Types for purifying Grace: 
If s4E—announc'd beyond her Fellows—““ BLEST,” * 
Could not endure the Law's indignant Teſt: 


The Feſtival of this is call'd — © The AxNUXC1aT1ON,” vul- 
garly—Lany-Day,” March 2;th=if the Reader would fee the Ac- 
count, he will find ie in Luc. I. V. 26---38., 


What 
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What then ſhall we! whoſe Conſcience is unclean : 
Our Lives—Tran/preſſion as our Nature—Sin? 
Since not the Type the Subftance can ſupply : 

% Believe and live—or diſbelieve and die“ 


z. Ox Sr. MATTHIAS, 24- 


LEST is the Man and number'd with the Fuf : 
Of GOD approv'd and faithful to his Truft. 


Mark'd by a Lor—decifive as divine: 
He graſps the Grace—but owns the Glory —THINE ! 


But woe the Men who guid by Mammon's Lore: 
The Lure of Paten or the Luſt of Pow'r : 
Slaves to it's Traßb can caſt /uch Pearls away: 
Their Charge abandon or it's LORD betray / 


Swift ſhall they ruſh like Lightning from the Sky: 
And falling headlong—periſh as they lie! 

Strangers ſhall gaze, and thoſe they had not known 
Shall fill their Offce and ſupplant their Crown.” 


Dread Warning this! to whom the Warning's giv'n : 
To ſhun each Rock and tremblins make the Haw'n ! 


6. Ox Sr. MARK. Apart 25. 


OW favour'd ug! whom Heav'n's Behefts employ: 
And happier ftill--who finds that Work his Foy / 
The Toil /aboricus—but the Labour ef 

He caſts his Care or Comforts at it's Feet. 

Content to act, content to ſuffer till, 

His Maſter's Pleaſure at his Maſter's Wl. 


To be like bin, a Pilgrim of Abode : 
And then return a Pilgrim home to G01 


7. On Sr. PHILIP axv JAMES. Mar . 


hears may doubt—who diſbelieves is—dlind : 

4 Who wants will ak, and he who ſeeks ſhall find. 
% Shew us the Farurrt—ard it fall ſuſſice, 

Said human Wiſdom with it's carnal Lyes. 

But Lowe conſents, and cer the Queſtion done: 

% Behold! in mt the FATHER in his SON!” 


Behold wwe too! and in his Per/or fee 
Heav'ns vaſt Deſign, and deepeſt My/ery 7 
To fave from Ruin and it's foul Abyſs , 
New-mould Creation and complete it's Bliſs, 
To teach a World that new-uatrodden Path: 
That works Obediexce as it faves by Faith / 


8. On Sr. BARNABAS. jon 11. 


STERIOUS Name ! to Ignorance unknown ! 
True Camfert's Preacher and it's favourite Son. 
From thy pure Lips a ſovereign Balm diſtill'd, 
That bound the Broken and the Wounded heal'd. 


Meet for his Work, and honour'd of his Load: 

Who gave the Miſhon—tefified the Word. | 
His Record bare, and he that bare it—vr - | 
«« Behold! I reign, and all create anew ! 

„Oer all renew'd, I hold azrivall'd Sway: 

„ Enthron'd a GOD, chro' one eternal Day!” 


9. Os JOHN Bayrisr. 24. 


UCH #4:s Reward! whoſe Zeal had borne it's Teſt, 
Againſt the Manarch on his Hart's Breaft. 
Firm to his Cf, he warn'd the ince/fuous Prince: 
Nor left his Crimes a Refuge or Pretence. 
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Anointed Herald of his LORD he came: 
His G OD Eljjah's, and his Work the ſame. 
The firſt tranſlated, and the laſt remov'd M4 
By Death to banquet with the G OD they lov'd!* 


* He was beheaded by Herod Antipas, who with Herodius, for 
whoſe Sake he did it, ſoon after died both of them, moſt miſerable, in 
their Journey to Rome. 


| 10. Ox Sr. PETER. 29. | 


H! what is Man, for ſ6lf-Preſumption left! 
By Foes ſurrounded and of Strength bereft. 

"Tis not for Words; tis not for Thought to tell | 

The Heart's Deception or the Depths of Hell! 

This only known that he who beaſts ſecure, 

Has yet to learn, tis but his Danger's ſure. 


Vet fall'n he fands! whoſe Faith no more could fail, 
While Lowe could pity or it's Prayer prevail. 

Whoſe piercing Eye ſent forth that ſacred Dar, 
That heal'd his Anguiſh as it broke his Heart! 
Rebuilt his Ruin on that /arer Baſe: 

„ Ye're kept by Faith as purified by Grace“ 


11. Ox Sr. JAMES. Jury 25. 


AIL bright Example of thy brighter LORD! 
Who left a Throne, and by his potent Ward 
Thy Heart inclin'd at his Command to leave 
All that thy Lite of Poverty could give! 
Fiſher of Men, whom Wiſdom taught to caſt 
That glorious Net that binds it's Captures faſt! 


May all who read his Narrative or thine, 
As free conſent, as free their all reſign. 
With equal Ardor for his Glory move 
'Thro* Earth's Attractions to the Prize above! * 
The Brother of St. John- ſee his Martyrdom by Herod Agrip- 
pa, with his Reaſon for doing it. Acts xii. 1, 2. 
13- Ox 
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12. On Sr. BARTHOLOMEW. Avevsr 24- 


ND art thou he? that [/aclite of old: 

Who longing waited for lim long foretold ? 
Yet having doubted if ought good could come 
From Nazar's Borders or Buhb/aida's Home? 


Sceing—thy Faith exclaim'd it's fond Atteſt, 
And all the Goputar in the Man confeſt. 
Thy Faith be ours, and ours that Hope divine, 
That hail'd him Razz!” and affur'd him ine / 


13. On Sr. MATTHEW. Seyremurr 21, 


OW ftrong the Force ! how vaſt the Grace to m ov 
A Ufarer's Heart from Mammon's u/urous Love ! 
But fuch the Effet—where ſov'reign Grace appears, 
To work at once the Miracle of Years / 


So works be ſtill, whoſe Arm potential bar'd, 
Can firike the Sen/cle/s or melt down the Hard / 
Who all Things can—can een or Wills compel 
To quit the Dart or embrace it's Call. 


« Leave all,” he cries, ** and follow me, my Sor : 
« Leave all for me, and find me all in ne“ 


* He was a Renter of the Roman Taxes, and what Sort of Mem 
theſe were, may be known by what in France are called Farmer- 


generals. 


14- On Sr. MICHAEL and ALL ANGELS. 29. 


RE rhei the Servants of the ETERNAL GOD! 
That ferve his Pleaſure or await his Nod? 
Attendant Spirits that obſerve his Eye, 

And filent pauſe, or at his Beck'ning fly ? 
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Then not to theſe, but to their LORD we bend; 
Alike of Man—the Father and the Friend. 
Alike to whom the Prayer preceptive givn: 
| « To do on Earth as done by thoſe in Hans“ 


15. On Sr. LUKE. Ocrtonrer 18. 
| ELOV'D Pika of his tendereſt LORD! 

Whoſe Art was healing, if ſevere his Word. 
But can the lol the Sitt's Conceptions frame, 
Or wail a Wart who never felt it's Flame? 


It cannot be; *tis all myſterious flill: 
* That Death ſhould guicken or that Wounds ſhould xtra ! 
| Yet both are /rze—nor can the Dying ve. 

Till wounds ſhall heal, aad 4://ing Death revive / 


16. Ox Sr. SIMON AND JUDE. 28. 
PON this Rect, not theirs, but on his own, 
That re Foundation and it's Corzer-fone : 
His Church he builds, who bought her from of old, 
With more than Rubies or Arabian-Gold. 


Him/elf ſapreme — his Grace the Hand that rears 
Her drooping Head, and on his Boſom bears. 
Till o'er her Foes her burniſh'd Dome ſhall riſe : 
Tranſcend the Clouds and Samm in the Skies! 


17. On ALL $AINTS. Novus 1. 


| AIL countleſs Number of the Erecr in one! 
From Sianers made, and fav'd by Grace alone, 
No Wiſdom Zhiir:—no Virtue—no Deſert : 
| Children of Wrath and reprobate of Heart. 
| Tlli ſpecial Grace with ſpecial Pow'rs endued : 
Forgave their Vileneſs and their Heart renew'd. 
Such Grace was his to whom all Gifts belong: 
The Saint's Salvation! and the Sizner's Jong! 
| * The Day of the great Earthquake at Liſbon in the Year 2755. 
| > Epheſ. ii. 2, 3, &c. 
55 K * Thou! 
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« Thos! thes art HE! who haſt Redemption giv'n: 
Their Pride on Earth, and all their Praiſe in Heav'n. 


18. On Tus FIFTH or NOVEMBER. 
N high enroll'd, nor yet on Earth forgot, 

The Biget's Treaſon or the Murderer's Plot! 
When fir'd from He//—her Sons frlphurrous came: 
Blazing with Zeal, as burning with it's Flame. 

Scucru to deſtroy—the Parat. Pile was rear'd, 

The Signza/ pointed and the Blaſt pre par d! 

When lo! his Eye that mark'd their ae Deſign : 
Unveil'd the Treachery and unmaſk'd it's Mine. 
For Britain's Hope once more outſtretch'd his Arm: 
Stoop'd from his Throne and gave the kind Alarm. 
That thus redeem'd ſhe might her Offspring tell, 

4% How near allied the Gates of Rome and Hell“ 


In the Year 1605. the Reign of James I. 


19. Ox Txz KING aD ROYAL FAMILY. 


Y wrom Kings reign Þrrinces Ricur decree; 
Who knows their Path and ſtamps it's Deſtiny : 
May ur be bleſt whom Heay'n benign has rais'd 
To Britain's Turoxt, and with it's Splendors grac'd. 
Hzav'x make his Heart a Cor of it's own : 
Worthy a King—and worthy of his Tarot. 
His Mind wich Light, his Strength with Truth inſpire : 
The PzoyrLE's Good his Joy and his Deſire. 
From Tor1izD Prieſts—from Payrar Tories freed : 
The Traytor's Syſtem and the TyrxanT's Creed. 
Alike from Rebel as from Knaves ſecure: 
His Crown eftabliſh'd and his Kingdom ſure. 


Adorn their Srariox and then flecp in Peace 


20. On Sr. ANDREW. zo. 


UCH Power is rule! that in a Moment can 
Convert the Sinner or conftrain the Man, 
Can fern or mild with equal Eaſe incline 
The ſtubboern Will or ſouler Heart refine. 


O might 


Loxc may he reign, and long the eLEcT0R'D Race: 


/ 


f 
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o might the ſame on ours as potent aft; 
Our Hardneſs ſoften, and as ſoſt attract. 
Then ſhould cur Feet in ſwift Obedience move, 
Till caught from Earth we fwitter foar'd Above ! 


21. Ox Sr. THOMAS. D ure 21. 


RE not they bleſt, who ſee g can e, 
Tho” bleſſed more, who ſeeing no—oelieve ? 
Whoſe humble Faith admits the inipir'd Word, 
Hangs on it's Truth and girds the Spirit's Sword, 
In patient Hope who tries the dreadful Fight, 
And arm'd compels it's Alien Hoſts to Flight, 


He, who unſeen, has weigh'd the anequal War, 
Shall ſoon appear, and hail him-—Corguerer / 
Not Faith but Sicnur ſhall then his GODHEAD prove, 
Who fields the Victor and then crowns his Love! 


22. Ox CHRISTMAS DAY. 23. 


LL hail the Day ! Hail all the expected Morn ! 
When Judab's Hope and [jract”s Strength was born! 


Hail Adzight Hour that flam'd Meridian bright, 
V hoſe Stars ſtruck Splendor and it's Darkneſs—L1icar! 
ail glorious Morn, when new reveal'd to Man, 
is Name was honour'd, and his Peace began! 
ben bow'd the Heav'ns—on Earth it's GOD appear'd, 
nd in the Fleſh the Eternal Sraxparp rear'd ! 


But how :mmen/e or how profound the grace, 
Is not for Marx or Seraphim to trace. 
A\ Gop incarnate —muſt incarnate lie: 
Wrapt in Him/elf, his own vaſt M;/fery ! 


Sufficient this—that He who form'd the b Skies: 
Jefcends a Sign—that Scorners might de/pi/e / 


* 2, Tim. iii, 26, > John i. 3. 
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| Let Faith adore! while Reaſon hides her Shame, 
And Angels ſhout the Goynzav's infant Name! 


J=svs the Friend—the Saviour from of old: 
By Prophets witneſs'd and by Saints foretold ! 
Now treads on Earth—a Sighr to World's unknown: 
One with their Gop and Equal of his Throne! 


23. Ox Sr. STEPHEN. 26. 


AIL myſtic Power! myſterious Firtue hail ! 
Whoſe matchleſs Lowe outvies it's matchieſs Zeal, 
That midſt the Pains it's frer Senſe endur'd : 

Could aſk to find it's DMurderers* Peace ſecur d! 

% Forgive them Loa p!“ the ſlaughtering Martyr cried : 
« Forgive their Sin and as He aſk'd it—dicd ]! 


What but that Mind in Him before expreſt, 
Could thus inflame, or thus imprint His Breaſt! 
Oh, that to us Hz would it's like impart, 
Stamp of His Soul and Inage of his Heart. 


24- On Sr. JOHN, 27. 


OW call'd! how choſe ! how favour'd ! how belov'd! 
How bleſt! how kept! how tried! and how approv'd! 
But need our Envy at his Lot repine ? 

Who made it Hizx—could eaſy make it— line! 


But ah! what Grace! what Confidence requir'd ! 
How ſtrong ſupported, and how deep inſpir'd. 


To bear his Length of long protrafied * Years, 
»Midſi thouſand Sorrows and ten thouſand Fears“ 


Yet clos'd at laſt—His Race for ever done: 
Aſcribes the Glory where it ſees the Thron! 


St. John is reported to have lived 120 Years ; Forty of which he 


ſpent in a State of Exile and Hardſhip in the Ille of Par Muos. 


25. 


| 
| 
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25. On Tus INNOCENTS, 28, 


ARMLESS tho' fallen—unſpotted tho defiF'd : 
H In Action guiltleſs—nor by Sin beguil'd. 


Lank like ye paid the Tribute of your Blood ; 
So due to Juſtice, but ſo dar to Con! 


Marty: {or Him—who ſhortly ſpilt his own: 
For you tor for Hereds to atone! 


Hail cice abet, / how kind that awful Grace, 
That crow nd iis ictims as it clos'd their Race ! 


May all wao hear his righteous Will adore ; 
Copy your Lives and live to die no more. 


26. O GOOD-FRIDAY. 


ES Hz that lives /—does then the IuNM TAT die! 
Can R-:a/on hear, nor aſk the Reaſon why ? 

Does He expire like trail Mortality ; 

Whoſe Breath is Lirz—his Days Errawirr! 


He dnes—but why ?—Look Infidel within; 
Offen Ful and nncancelld Sin. 
Ec wo more—the debt eternal paid : 
Aud fuli K-demption—full Attonement made. 
1% Fan ge, forgive” —Forgive”—the Srizir cries : 
*Twas Mar that finn'd ; but tis thy Sox that dies! 


27. On EASTER-DAY. 


LL hail the Day, that hails the Saviour's Riſe ! 

Who burſts the Tomb to re-aſcend the Ries. 
Vanquiſh'd by whom the Powers of Darkneſs flee: 
Death yields his Sting, the Grave her Victory! 
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Haſte then who hear, and hearing it believe; 
With Him entomb'd—with Him, ariſe and live! 
That henceforth dead, ye may thro* Life aſcend ! 
Where Triumphs laſt and Sabbath; never cad! 


28. Ox WHITSUNDAY. 


O late aroſe the Living for the Dead; 

Now pours in Streams the Spirit of their Head. 
Sent from on high the anointe Uadiios came; 
While cdoven Tongues atteſt he iſual Lame, 

1 will pour out my Spirit from on high,” f | 
Saith He whoſe Strength can neither fail nor lie. 


Nor ze extinct, tho* undiſcern'd by Men; | | 
Where'er his Nature and his Mind are feen : 
Where er his Z"rd conveys the /iuirg Pow'r : 
There is the Flame, and rere the ancinting Shower. 


9. On Tres FALLEN ANGELS. 


ONDER ! forbear—nor curious ſeck to pry 

How Forms create ſo bely and fo %“ : 

Could ++. offend—ard in Tawar Preſence dare 

Announce their 'Treaſon and it's R:g4ts aver! "of 


Enough they and fell, thro* Pride, deplore, 
What luſt by em, is loſt to find no more. 


| Thy Marvel is—that Man rebelP4 the ſame ; 
bf Should that obtain, fo dread denied to them / 


* Who took his Nature—lHz his Curſe * endur'd, 
4 From Ruin reſcu'd and his Peace procur'd. 

. 

1 But u ſuch Grace —or a ſuch Favour giv'n ? 
it Is beſt referr'd as beſt r-/v'4 in Heav's, 

ö ö 5 Gal. iii. 13. 


30. Ox 


| 
| 
| 
| 


C3) 


30. On FAITH ax HOPE. 


ELESTIAL Twins! alike from Heav'n heftow'd : 
Their Fountain's Mirror, and the Arm of Goo! 
Each for it's End, by Wiſtn's Plan defign'd ; 
To fave from Guil: or purge the unhallow'd Mind. 
Yet latent both—till Love—divine Effect! 
Infuſe her Ardors and inſpire the Ad. 


31. Ox CHARITY, oz UNIVERSAL BENEVOLENCE, 
as the Fruit and Evidence of the two former. 


AIL glorious Grace! beſt Gift of Gop to Man! 
Heav'n higheſt Praiſe ! and all that Creatures can. 

Mercy divine! in Love's divineſt Form: 

Fervid as Flame, but yielding as a Worm ! 

To all unbound—to Sects and Parties blind; 

It's Heart a San—it's Object all Mankind. 

Enough for her; whoſe piercing Eye can trace 

Merit in Rags and Worth in it's Diſgrace! 


Go then proud Boaſter of ſuperior Light: 
Whoſe Love is Ervy and it's Splendors—Nzg4z. 
Go view that Scrxowr. *, and in it's Emblem fee 
Sad pining Want and naked Penury : 

From both by that Sauaritar retriev'd, 
His Body cover'd and his Paias rcliev'd. 


Aſk not his Nation, Pedigree or Name : 
But co thou JEW, and do ty Zeal the sau! 


The proper Arms of the Town and Port of DOVER, is a Max 


en HOR5EBACK giving his CLOak to a BEGGar on Foot, a fine Eu- 


blem of ruar Charity that never faileth; and as the Ax us are an 
Honour to the Place, it is not to be queſtioned, but, that the Inhabi- 
tants will be an Honour to their Ak us. 


( 32 ) 


32. On rus VELOCITY or TIME. 


GES and Years, with Months and Moments fy, 
The minor Offspring of ErTennity ! 
Of awful Import, tho” of trivial Name : 


Heav'n's grand Bequeſt our Safety to ſecure, 
And make it's Warfare with it's Y:&ory ſure. 


Recorded att! a vaſt unnumber'd Store, 
Whoſe Fart is fix'd, and TI ug revolves no more! 


33- THE CONCLUSION. 


| ES ton 1 chef, © when I Goft begun: 
| One Word of Counſel and this Taſk is done. + 


| The oo is paſt, the x is juſt arriv'd : 

| How favour'd Tury ! who have the frf ſurviv d. 
| But happier ſtill, who wiſe, the next improve: 
1 E'er Death ſupplant and every Srarr remove. 


| Then not preſume—e'er yet the future paſt, 
1 As You may hear and I may six d my laſt. 
There's nothing certain but Uncertainty - 
Save— Tinu is ſhort—and long —ETERNITY ! 


—— 


| | F The ingenious Author of «& FucriTrve Pires.“ Printed for 
Ti Dodfley 1761. and who loves to deal in © Hiſtoric Doubts,” —or in other 

Words to Kick up an hiſtorieſ D usr —intimates to his Readers in his Hiſ- 
o K pt WHITFIELD, 2 Vol. P. 71. as how ſomebody had intimated to 


WV Nan on Horſeback was a Hicnway Man robbing the Man 
| | . on Foot: * we are informed, that the CAvALIER who was 


mounted on the Palfry, was no other than the famous St. MarTin, to 
whom that Church (under the Hill) now called after his Name, near 

the City of CanTERBURY, was dedicated -e need make no Doubt of 
the Casz, whatever we may do of the HST ORA. 


THE END. 


— — 


* 
1 


